7 he Taming of the Sbrety, 

Petr. Ifay it is the Moone. 

KateX know it is the Moone. 

Petr. N-.y then you lye: itisthebleffedSunnc, 

Kate. Then God be blcft, it is the blcllcd fan. 

Bar funne it is not, when you lay it is not. 

And the Moone changes euen as your minde : 

What you will hiue it nam’d, euen that ic is, 

Audio icfnall befofor Katherine. 

Mart. P c truck to, goe.thy wayes, the field is won, 

Petr. Well, for ward, forward thus the bowlc fhould Rm 
And not vnlucktly againft the Bias : 

But fofc : Company is comming here. 

Pater yincentio. 

Good morrow gentle Miilris, where away : 

T ell meefwccte Kate t and tell me cruely coo, 

Haft thou bthcld airefiherGentlewoman: 

Such warre of white and red within her cheekes : 

What ftarrs do fpajiglc heauen with fuch beaiitic, , 

As tho/c two eyes become that hcaucnly face ? 

Fairc louely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Swcete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake . 

Hert. A vvil 1 make the man m ad to make the woman of him, 
Kate. Yong budding Virgin, fairc, and frelh, and fwcctc, 
Whether away, or whether isthyaboadc/ 

H ippy the parents of fo faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom fauourablc flats 
Alots thee for his louely bedfellow. 

Petr. Why how novt Kate, I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a man ojd-, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou fail! he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes, 

That hauc bin fo bcdazlcd with else funne. 

That euery thing I look on feemech greene ; 

Now I perceiue thou arc areuerenc Father: 

Pardon I pray dice for my naad miftaking. 

Petr. Do good old grandlire, and with all tnakeknow* 
Which way thou trauellcft if along with vs, 

W ee fhall be ioyfull of thy company • *» 


fo f uming of the Shre^T 

fbt. Fairc Sir, and you my merry Miflris, 

That withyour ifrange encounter much amafde me: 

My name is call’d Vincentio , my dwelling Pifa, 

And bound I am to Padua, there to mfice 
A fonneof mine, which long I hauc not leene. 
par. What is his name? 
fine. I, n cent is Gentle fir. 

Petr. Happily met, the happier for thy forms : 

Andnow by Law , as well as rcucrent age, 

I may intitle thee my lotting Father, 

* The filler to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this bath married: wonder nor,' 

Nor be net grieuedj (he is of good efteeme. 

Her dowric wealthic, and of worthie birth; 

Bcfide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufeofany noble Gentlewoman : 

Let me imfcrace with old Vincentio , 

And wander we to fee thy honeft fonne, 

- Who will of thy aniuall be full iovous. ^ 

Vine. Butisthistrue,oris it elfe your pleafare* 

Like plcafant trauailors to brsake a ieft ■ ^ 

Vponthe companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. 1 doaffure thee father fo it is. • ‘ 

Petr . Gome goc along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our fi:ft merriment hath made thee jealous. £x<unt. 

Her. Well PetruchioyXnshis put me in heart; 

Hauc to my Widdow, and if fhc froward, 

Then haft thou taught Hortenjio robe vntoward. £x\t 

Enter. Biondcllo, Lucentio and Bianca , Cretnio 
is out before. 

Piend. Softly and fwiftiy fir, for the Prieft is ready. 
hue. I flic Biondello ; but they may chance toneede thee as 
home therefore leauc vs. ' Exit. 

Bio nd. Nay faith’ ilefectheChurchayeurbacke, 

, -'idthencomc backe to my miftris as foone as I can.. 
hjre. I’matuailc (fambio comes not all this while. 

Enter Petruchio , K ate, Vincentio } Cjrttntio 
With .attendants* 
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